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PROFESSIONAL CAEEX

CHARLES A. MILLER

ATTORNEY AT LAW.
soli v araitrar.

JjrOfTlre In Dr. Glnsns offlee'bntldlng.

"M WOOD. A. T. Mi.Sr.AU

WOOD & McNEAL,
t

Attorneys at Law,
BOLIVAR, TENN.

Vir tAw aide of Court Sqanre.-T- MI

AttDrEer at Lav ani Solicitor' la Cbsacerr.

BT0 L I V A R, T E J J.
of Pul.llc Square.

S1. WILLIAMS, .'"

ittontr it Lav ana eal Estate kml
Persona

-

ai dUtaucs desiring Irvformatlnn concern-
ing land In this locality with ol buying are
requested lo comuiuiiivnU with me, and persona
h.ir who d.'irire to seil IsuJ war ' l their in-

terest to call at mr olhci on the West side of public
auaxe orr E. D. Monro's dru store. . tol6 "7 ly

A. M. LAM BETH li, Jr.
ATTORN EV AT LAW

And Solicitor in Chancery.

BOLIVAR, TENN.
Offlee: West Bid Square.

W. H. Reynolds,
BoLTVARvXESir . ...

ricLic in ,
All , kinds of 4 Fur8iture,.1iPicture
Frames, Moulding, Wooden and Me-tal- ic

coffins.
Orders promptly attended to.

Dr. W. F. ROCHELLE,

EimiL laAciiiiom-- r coicxve.

. MIDDLEBURG, TENN.
Calls promptly attended to.

W. D-- MAULDIN,

J. P. and Notary Public.
GRAND JUNCTION TENK.

'

E"Offioc at the utore of Mauldin & Irwin
iuine3 attended to promptly.

W W. PLEIHlf., W.J. EVANS.

PLEDGE & EVANS.

UNDERTAKERS,
GRAND JUNCTION.

an" Kwp on hand nnd mnde to order all kinds of
aJy-ma- ds Collins. Casket furnished at abort
our.

A. H. MOSS,
Maoufacturer and Wholesale

'Steaeware, JH33, Jars, Churns,
Flower Pots, Hanging Baskets,

Tnibbles, Lawn Vases, &c.
GRAND JUNCTION, TENN.

M. H. CHRISTIAN,
MIDDLEBURG, TENN.

DEARER TS

Family Groceries and Farm Sup-
plies including Flour, Bacon, Su-

gar Tobacco, Snuff and a peneral
line of other desirable Goods.

J. w. NELSON.
JDEZLSTTIS'I?,.

Memphis, '. - - Texw.
tPi-Oftl- oe, 265 Main 8t. Corner Court.

Morgan More. Wade Harvoy

THE NEW DIIUG STORE.
BOLIVAR - - TENN.

PHOPRIKTORS,
ITave jtist opened a large and well solec-Xv- A

stock of Pure Drug", Medicines Chemic-

al-, PainU, Oils, Dye Stuff, Fine Hair,
Tooth and Fleh Brushe Also, Cigars,
CoiaflT, Cliewing Tobacco, and Stationary.

CfePhyi-tciana-' Prescriptions carefully
compounded day and night. Mediciuai war-
ranted frenh and genuine,

Pure M.?dicinal Liuuors. Call and ace ua.

Eose roug:h Sous'
GARBLE WORKS,
ST. LOUJo- - MO.

vr JH3 They cuarsntt i t sae to persons
wsntiiiR TuuilMiones, Monmnei t etc., at lesst
nftve-- per cent by giviutf onln tu them. All
work warranted tu .

Geo. P. Crawfo rd, Agent,
BOLIVAR, TENH.

R. T. DISIDIAff,

Tenders hi profosiionnf ae- - ""s tr the
jHjople of I!o!iv:ir nnd tturrounding country,
and solicits t!u-i- r patronage. Satinfaction
rimranlml. Tt-rr.- re:isoaihle. Uftioe for
tJie prctt-n- t ovr Pru. Moore & Tate's'otW ll-2.r-- 4t

G. la. PEHLEIl,

WATCHMAKER AUd JEWELER

Grand Junction, Tenn.
Watches. Clocis" and JcTslry linMii.

Sewing ltlaciiiEas Put in Order.
AU.vi.rk guaranteed Pricca Keasonab

V0L.XVI.-N-0. 34.
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INDOR8EO BY
PHYSICUKS, CLE R CYME f3, AM 9

THE AFFLICTED EVERYWHERE.

THE GREATEST MEDICAL
TRiUfuPH OF THE AGE.,

SYMPTOMS OF A

TORPID LIVER.
TjQtim of sppttta.Neiuee-bowel- a oostlTa,
Vin Ln tfasITftad.ritSa dull sensatioQja
Che VtckpartTPfin UB&rtEt ahouJder
lIvJo. fune4i ater gatfqft, with a disia- -

norr. with m let lag nea--
loctod aoaie duty, weaxineM, Dlzilnesi.

. yiattortng of iho HMaft, Lot"Icfor tbe
fct BicblhlaTluy oolare-d- Ur In at.

17 THSX WAJUmrOfl aKX xramS9,
SERIOUS DISEASES Wli SOON BE DEVELOPED.

1 Ull'S PTXL8 af efeei I ly eAapted to
eaH,sM oom 'Tecf sia rkavn

teetiac M to Mtonliti thm aoifftrvr.
Tbv larvMss Ike APit ud cau the

body to Taa fliwh. thus th srsiem la
aiiti hi a. aM hy Ui rl r Tslf AcaUaxi on ths1y !! I v w Ml t a ilaa aro pro--

durv.1. rVlos wnu. Mum; IM M.V.

TUH'S HAIR DYE.
Oma Y Ha ia or Wkumckjui ebMfnd to a OlomtBuck by a alacla appitcKiion t( Uiia Dri. Itknpana a luaml ooiuv, acta Int aula iwiuiilr.
ftald ky Ur uttf-t- .( r mm I ay axprsas rcaift f fl.
Office, 30 Murray 6t., Mew York.

jra

BToluCHj

BhMtlmc Chill Dswn'th Bek,
DuU pain in the limbs, nausea, biliousacas,
arc aympUHna of approaching fever and arue.

' Use without delay Hostetter's Stomach Bit-ter- a,

which substitutes for the chilly sensation
a genial warmth, rerulatcs the atomach, and
imparta tone to the liver. The bowels, the
stomach and the biliary e;!aad beina; restored j

to a healthy condition, the disease is con-
quered at the outset. For aslc by all Drug-gia-ta

and Dealer jreueraliy.
J

mlSU. WhllrmrUl BlDtlwCu.
V 1 i-- I ailalkis CU4 M. j

Champion Windmill PoYerl
FESTECTLT ..

'

Ths nip.-rx--- t and most m f
r.ficUre pwrr hi the- woi 14 "VpS
fur PMmnin-- r wait r leratock.f?JtS-'- 1

Irrigating yurposea. atipply-ln- g 1house and fountains
with pure, treh water, etc

AO of our Mills are fully
varrantrd, and are kuh1 to

any mill in tho market lu all
respect, and superior In
very many. With our print-
ed tnstru'etlons.any onecna
nt them up. We r n'so
Wanufactutprtiof ihOrila-t- i

and only Ciouuiuti

STAR J--X

with Forcelatn- -
d Iron C'

der. Trib
Aqueduct
1 uta 10 o iu.c .

bore,ShtawcU,ii&;

the Ross HickieT. .4'.Grinder, etc. 'sfh y
tSold by ther-trad- a

ceneraily'L
fbmuehout tlie -. , ,, .m ""
ouauy. Send for Bluxtr-Ucx- i CataJogiio.

Llht Castings Mad a to Ordr.
POVXLL & DOUGLAS, YTaTOcsran, TJl

1MPUOTED
BOSS SICKLE EH I h DER.

SfMl etrena--.

No complicated Ocarinx. Onmaa can do the work of two, and

vf First I'ruiihim whercTor erhl-;'W'lite- d.

Send furlllustratcdClrcuUtr. ani :fctai toe S r .11 Doa-rla- HtlUu, Dt.

IP riTKITC WANTED EVEKTWHBRSs
i4.VJiLil 1 O coco tavi aTujruru)isuTl

fiKLUXQ THB 8TAJTDASD aOBICCLTUBMi. BOOK.

Farmims For Profit
rinpl.t4 yitrai Llbnu-r- . flurs Ostds is 8 muful rsratta.

ti. nwr rr Cuium. an Tmrm Cm.- ' L; V U'j t lir-- od Cv f.r LI" Hurt.
(kn I'i.U. Ml

7 ID And botnr k(I.M,
fitft FLui tor far ocJ fii.nl' Bfivm,

. jmmaTo jytr. Adta. H l aM

arm r 140 IUm4jtUefc Butaw. sad Br.1 Pus
j'or UrMTipJ... CttulAT and Trn&s la AgNll. aSdrew.

. C. X:X2ET 1. CO., f 22 ChMTJud St., FhSsdslphU, Pa.
ClnotcccU. O-- Ctsioafo, 111. or at. IxiuU. X.

THE

Great Business and Pleasure Ronte to
WASHINGTON, BALTIMORE,

PHILADELPHIA NEW YOKK
AND BOSTON.

Tho Direct and Ctwsuest Route to

S ADNTON, KCHMOND, UNCHBUB5,

Danville, Cliarlottsville. Petersburg and
Norfolk Ya., Savannali and Agnsta,

Ga., and 'Wilmington, N. 0.
Uost positively the only route to the

Far Famed Mineral Springs of
"Virginia.

Passcsger Trains m asi Follows:
. B. ti. J. F. Htuatnrrm

Leave Cincinnatti - - - 4 00 PM.
MayKTille, Ky. - - 10S0PM." Poruniouth - - 3 30 AM

C A O TRAINS.
Mail. , Kxprem.

Ieave Huntington, 600PM 1000AM
" White 8tlphu 6 20 A M 8 10 P M

Stanton 1017 AM 1 00 A M
. Charlottiill 12 30 PM 3 20AM

Gordoivviile 1 2S P M 4 05 A M
Due Kichmund 4 80PM 700AM'

Throuc Tickets for sale, and Baceite Cheeka at
sll (iiupun Ottici--s of the C. ). Uailway, and at
trpou and Tirk-- t Olrimi of all ca Hitting Lines in
ths West, rii- - est ana pohid-- v i.
WILL. T. WALK KR, S. T. PrOftr, Jr.,
tE. ab . rrinvii .. w v A irt winui st

Inearth and amc,

Tli parental Hkabth, that rallying
place of the aiiectioiiK. It waa the policy
of tlie (ood old Kent'eman to make hi
children (eti that Home waa the happit-s- t

plaoe in the world ; ik! I value thix
liome-feelin- g an one of the choicest

(rift a parent an bestow. Wasuixgtok
Iiivinu.

mmm a lover.

A rainy day in the country!
Drip, drip, sounded the water in the

barrel under the eaves; patter, patter,
triii kled down the rain drops upon the
leaves of tne eyringas and lilac bushes;
and Lucy Darl, sitting at the window,
her round chin resting in her hands,
and her eyes fixed dreamily on. the
wood, half hidden in vapory mists,
began to feel the least bit iu the world
bored.

An opeu letter lay in her lap a
letter to which Khe referred every now
and then, with a pretty, half-puzzle-d

contraction of her brows.

"Vsh and wear!" she repeated to
liera.-lf-. "I wonder what Aunt Ju-
dith means? She hopes that which-

ever of my 6uitore I may select may
wash and wear. Upon nay word that
is likeuiug the lords of creation to a
pattern of caJico, or ginghaxa sun
bonnet!"

And Lucy laughed a little a very
becoming process, which hrought out
the dimples around her cherry lips,
and the dewy sparkles under her long
auburn lashes.

"I'm sure they are born models of
amiability and good temper," euid she
to herself "that is as far as I know."

And then all of a sudden it occurred
to her how little a woman could really
know of the" actual bona fide habits
and character of a man until she is
married to him, past all escape.

"Ah, if one oould peep behind the
scenes," said Lucy. "If one could
only put her lover on trial for a month,
as Aunt Judith takes a servant girl
and discharges her if she don't give
satisfaction! And then the wash and
wear question, which gives Aunt
Judith so much tribulation, culd be
easily settled. Heigh-ho- ! I believe
I shall have to draw lots which I shall
marry, Eugene Fulliett or George
Haven, But there's no use wrinkling
up my forehead about it now; time
will decide. Iu the meantime I shall
be hopelessly wearied if I sit here
staring at the rain. I'll put on my
things and run over to Nell Folliett's.
Eugene must have started for the city
long ago."

It was a pretty, phaded road, deli-

cious in th freshness of morning, but
rather drippy and drogly just at pres
ent, that led to the old iollK'tt man
sion a sturdy erection of gray 6tone,
with half a dzen honey locusts keep
ing guard over it like a band of senti-

nels.
Lucy Darl, a privileged visitor, did

not rine at the front door bell, but
slipped quietly ia Rt the back door,
and ran up to Miss Folliett's room.

"At home, Nell?" 6he cried, tapping
softly on the panels of the door.

"Of course I'm at home," said Nell,
brightly, opening it. "You dear little
rosebud, you've come just iu time to
help me about the pattern for my new
polonaiee. Isn't it a wretched day?"

And the two girls were presently
deep in the mysteries of bias fold?,
knife plaiting and side gores, until,
suddenly a surly masculine voice down
the hall cried:

'Where's my breakfast, I say?
want my breakfast! Confound aM you
women folks, why don't you bring me
my DrcjiKiastr Am l to starvt to
death? Nell! Mother! Come, wide

awake, there t Bring my slippers !

Fetch the newspapers, somebody !

And look sharp, do you hear?"
And the door was shut again with

considerable emphasis.
Nell looked at Lucy with a crimson

ing brow. Lucy opened wide her in- -

qu'ring eyes.
'It's Eugene," said Nell, iu rather

an embarrassed manner. "He was
out late last night, and overslept him
self this morning."

"Oh!" said Lucy, beginning to be
conscious that a flaw existed iu this
patent masculine diamond that this
pattern of goods washed but indiffer-
ently.

At this moment footsteps hurried
by. It was the patient and much en-

during Mrs. Folliett, bringing up the
tray of toast and tea.

"I wouldn't wait on a man so," said
Lucy indignantly.

JfresentJy poor Mrs. roliiett re-

turned with the tray scarcely touched,
and stopped in Nell's room to relieve
her mind.

"He won't touch a mouthful, be
cause it isn't smokinrr hot," said she
with a sigh. "He's crosser than one
would think possible, and

But she checked herself abruptly at
the Bight of Miss Darl.

"I beg your pardon, my dear!" said
shr, "I did not pre rrn
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'Ob, don't mind me," said Lucy,
coloriug. "I'm going over to Mrs.
Haven's a few minutes to see about a
fern she promised to get me from the
Hartford woods." ;

For it had occurred to Miss Lucy
that this was an excellent opportunity
to test the "washing and wearing"
qualities of the second ot her lovers.
Folliett had been weighed in the bal-

ance and found wanting Now let
George Haven take his chance. The
Haven cottage 6tood about an eighth
of a mile further down the road a
pretty little honeysuckle garland af-

fair and Lucy Darl, feeling rather
like a spy, crept up the stairs (nobody
chanced to be in the hall), and took
refuge in Mrs. Haven's own little bou-

doir. ' -
Mrs. Haven had three or four un-

ruly, children staying
witli her that summer the children
of an invalid sister and Mrs. Haven
was not rich in this world's goods, like
the Follietts.

As Lucy sat there, wondering
whether a lucky chance we? about to
befriend her, a3 it had befriended he r
before, a cheery voice 6ounded below.
George had just come in, dripping but
cheerful, from the postoffiee.

"Hello, mother! what's the matter!
Crying and discouraged! Why. this
will never do in the world! Come,
little ones, run to the barn, every one
of you, to play. The fire smokes, does
it? Well, nevermind; I'll have things
straight in a minute with a few kind- -

The fact is, mother, you sit at
home too much. You get nervous.
I must contrive some way of taking
you out to drive every da'."

A sly, dimpled smile came into Lucy
Darl'sfaceas she heard the strange.ca-ressin- g

voice of her lover, bring hope
and courajre with it. and refletinc
that he waa certainly of a different
stamp from Lugene J? duett, whose
dashing, manners and city airs and
graces had so nearly captivated her.

It was quite evident that he would
"wash aud wear;" according to Aunt
Judith's theory.

"I supposa I am a little nervous at
timee, George,"Mrs. Dave answered,
"out I never feel it when you are jieri.
I don't know what I should do without
a son, like you. But if you ever get
married "

But Lucy Darl could not stand this
she felt like a little, innocent eaves-

dropper, as she was, and hurried down
stairs.

"You here, Lucy!" cried Mrs. Ha- -

ven, v was busy at her etockinjrs.
."You here, Miss Darl?" exclaimed

George, who had just brought in an
armful of fresh kindlings.

"I couldn't find anyone up stairs,"
Baid Lucy, blushingly, and looking
painfully conscious. "I looked all
over. I've just come to ask you if you
got the root of Hartford fern you
promised me, Mrs. Haven?'

"It's set out in a flower-po- t under
the back kitchen window' sail Mrs.
Haven. "But you'll stay all day,
Lucy, dear, now that you are here?"

Miss Lucy did not refuse.
Mr. Eugene Folliett lay in bed until

eleven, and read novels. At noon he
came down stairs.

"Confounded dull here, without a
soul to speak to," said he.

Of course his mother and sister were
outside the pale of civilized humanity.

Aud at sunset, when the crimson
beams of the declining sun broke ra-

diantly out through parting clouds, he
tied on his necktie, and pinned a pink
carnation in his button-hol- e.

"I think I'll go over to Mrs. Darl's
for a little while," said he.

"You needn't," said astute Mell.
"Why not?"
"Lucy was here this morning, and

heard you ncolding at poor mamma,
aud because ! saw her go by just now

with George Haven, and they are en
gaged "

"How do you know?"

"By instinct,"
Mr. Folliett made a grimace, un-

pinned the carnation aud stayed at
home.

The engagement became
aS'air the next day, and Lucy Darl
wrote back to her Aunt Judith that
she had accepted a lover whom she
cfould warrant as an aiticle tnat would
"wash and wear."

Scale of Titles.

A writer in Chambers' Journal, who
has trave'ed in the western states, has
discovered the scale bv which titles
are given:

A speaker at an American "conven-

tion " being addressed as "Colonel,''
declared he was nol even captain.

"Don t vou live in Missouri.'
was asked.

He owned that he did, and in
house with two chiswneys.

"Then I was rizht," exclaimed the
man. "Over there, if a man has
three chimneys on his houe, he's a
general; it two, he's a colonel; if only
one, he's a major, aud if he lives in a
dug-o- ut and has no chimney, he's a
captain, anyhow'."

HIS LAST DEAL.

1'aciHc Coast (Jamtier's Story of
liis Final (J.uiie.

"I never dealt again. I've dealt
the game for twenty years, but I've
quit now. I made nothing nor lost
anything, and, but fr a sight I once
saw, I should piobably be a gambler
still. Hereby hangs a tale. Let me
tell it :

"Some three years ago Iran a high-tone-d

game at a certain place you
probably know, for it strikes me I saw
you there. It was a square game, as
I will leave anyone to say a thriving
game for 1 dealt for half the
"bloods" in town, and often had as
many as five "layouts" at a time, with
too much business on hand to even get
time to rest. One evening a young
chap strolled in, with a sort of curious
stare on his face, and I concluded
right there that he was green. He
was fair-heade- d, and had a pair of
blue eyes aud clean-cu- t features an
innocent-lookin- g young fellow, if ever
I saw one. He oi.jy required a glance
to convince you that he was a stranger
in the gambling-room- . He 6oon was
at home, though, for I saw in his blue
eyes the love of play, and after that
evening he was a constant visitor. He
played his pile right up, and never
growled if his luck was hard; and, on
every second card, he'd stack the lim-

its up in blue. Take it altogether his
luck was hard sometimes, the hard-
est, I think, I ever saw. I've known
him to lose at a single deal, seven
double shots.

"Business for me, of course, but
somehow it almost seemed too bad. I
couldn't say a word, though, and yet I
liked the boy. He had lots of the
"filthy." I think, from the clay he
begau, he must have dropped a cool
$10,000 on the game, and never
growled.

"We both quit gambling tlie same
night he, poor lad, for sufficient rea-

sons, and I because I loathed the game.
It was in this wise :

'"His coin gave out in a deal or
two, and he put up a diamond ring,
just to see his ill luck out, you know.
The chips soon went. He had a pin,
a flaming stone in massive metal. He
passed that in without a word, and
drew S5Q in gold. So help me God!
I wished him luck as heartily as any
player there; but no, his last stake
went my way on a losing ace. He
drew 300 more, I think, on his watch
and chain.and tried his line lets again,
but his luck was gone. My God! I'll
never forget the pale, haggard look
tliat crossed his face, but lie was game.
He never uttered a word, but kept his
chair like a pillar of stone. For a
moment he seemed dazed at his re-

verses, but Fuddenly his eye caught
the thin, worn circlet of dull gold on
his little finger. He looked at it a
little while, and a dark wave of hot
crimson blood passed over his face, for
the circlet seemed to cling even faster
than the flushing gem he had passed in
before. He at last stripped it oil his
finger and handed it to me. It came
reluctantly, this worn old ring.
'What can I have on this?' he asked;
Til redeem it first of all.' It might
have cost five dollars new, but it was
worthless then.

"Still I passed out a fifty stack in
return, just to let him try again. He
planked it down in the pot, and low
upon the table he laid his face uKn his
folded arms. ell, for a wonder, his
luck changed, and he won thee
times. He took no notice of me, as 1

told him when the limit barred, and
so we played two fifty on each card.
Would you believe it? Iu the deal the
pot won out and never lost! And
still he lay with his face hid in his
arms. The deal was out, and I shook
him up, but not a muscle moved, and,
raising his face, I started back in hor
ror at the glassy expression of his eyes

the boy was dead."

A Puzzle for the Doctors.
LuuLsville Courior-Journs- l, March 23.

A most extraordinary natural acci
dent, and one for the discussion of phy-

sicians, came to light a few days ago,
in which a needle taken into the foot
of a lady nine years ago worked out of
the thigh of her third child, a baby of
one year. The lady in question is tlie
wife of Mr. Hai ry Isaacs, the cigar
maker, who lives on Market steet near
Wenzel. At the time of fie aec-ideii- t

Mrs. Isaacs was unmarried and was
then Miss Pauline Coblens. The
neeale was encountered in a carpet
and penetrated her foot the full length
A physician was called in immediately
but the needle could not be found,
although it was known to be in the
foot. She suffered great pain, and for
four months was nnable to leave her
bed. During that period three physi-

cians made frequent attempts to ex-

tract the needle, and the knife was
used extensively; however, without
success. Miss Coblens was quite
fieshy before the accHe: it, bat fell off

I trreatlv from her loner confinement
j At length she was ab!e to get about ,

with the aid of crutches, but she con-

tinued to suffer from the needle. The
pain decreased gradually from the
time she was able to get about, and she
regained her former fleshiness. Fi-

nally siie felt the needle only at peri-
ods, when there was a change in the
weather. The movement ot the nee-
dle seemed to be upward, and the
point was not stationary, 4rut moved
with the needle. About five years ago
she was married to Mr. Harry Isaacs.
Three children are the fruit of that
union, the youngest of which is a boy
named Arthur, who is about a year
old. The pain which troubled the
mother left her even before the birth
of her child, aud the total disappear-am- e

of the pain she was wnt to feel
was a subject of remark and pleasure
to her. On Monday, a week ago, her
baby, who had since its birth mani-

fested a kindly disposition, was very
restless and cried unceasingly all
night. The cause of the child's ail-

ment was not discovered until the fol-

lowing morning, when in giving it a
bath the mother discovered something
black protruding through the skin of
the child's thigh. She caught hold of
it and was frightened when she found
the thing of a resistance. She, how-

ever, used a little force, and soon
extracted the dark object. Imagine
her surprise when she found it was a
needle, black and corroded. Tha eye
broke off in her hand while examining
it. The recollection of the needle,
which had caused her much pain,
came vividly before the mother and
she felt keenly for her child. The re
membrance of her relief from the pain
also forced itself on the mother, and
the connection of the two serve as a
clew as Ui how the needle came to be
in the child's thirh. The mother says
t would be almost impossible for the

chill to have taken up the needle
without her finding it out, as the child
would have made it known in piteous
cries as it did when the needle worked
out.

m..

ws7 iwmn inn mi
"Of course we must have wine.

Just think how perfectly shabby it
would look!"

The remark was made by a beauti
ful girl as she danced out of the con
servatory with a spray of pink
blossoms in her hand.

"It is my first party, and I want
everything splendid. And, auntie,
turning to a sweet-face- d woman, with
large, love-gleamin- g eyes, am' almost
alabaster purity oi complexion, "vou
must wear that rose-colore- d brocade.
It is just the rage now, nnd your hair
will trim beautifully. I am so glad
we are to have plenty of flowers."

Helen Brayton was just from school,
wnere she hat! been since she was ten
years old. Of course, she knew little
of life; but her lather was a wealthy
man, and her dream of "everything
splendid" was about to be realized.
Aunt Agatha was her mother's sister,
a scholarly woman, of whom she
knew litile, save that she was a trifle
eccentric, giving away nearly all her
income, and never so much as touch-
ing wine.

Mrs. Bray ton leaned back in her
luxurious chair, and rested her eyes
with a mother's delight on Helen's
lace.

"If we have wine, Aunt Agatha
cannot come, was said slowly.

"Cannot! Why so?" with a shrug
of her pretty shoulders. She will

not be obliged to ta3te it."
Mrs. Brayton beat her satin-slippe- r

ed foot against the Persian carpet. It
was a question she couic not decide.
Mr. Bravton had civen her carte
iAsxrche.. He had not time to attend to

it, he said. In calling in Agatha she
had not thought of wine. With ex
quisite taste and wonderiul tact in
arrangement, her services would be in
valuable. All the morning she had
been trying to persuade the really ele-

gant woman to consider this as an ex
ceptional case. Not that she herself
cared for it; neither did Mr. Brayton;
but what would people say? Mrs.
Brayton was not one with the moral
courage to oppose Madame Grundy.
She could not endure to be called
shabby, especially when the money in
hand would enable her to be profuse.

All the while Helen stood at the
back of Aunt Agatha's ciiair. talking
of the pink and silver brocade. "No
body will know it wa. ever worn
am sure it would never show a scam."

A servant entered bearing a silver
waiter, and on it a small card. Helen
colored, and Mrs. Brayton excused
herself, and went down to the parlor.

"Do say that ycu will not mind this
time, auntie?" pleaded Helen.

"And thus break my promise?"
"Did you promise, auntie, never; so

much a-- s to drii.k a drr
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"I promised never so much as to
uiuiiv u urop, nciuier would 1 stand ly
and si-- another drink."

"That '"s Koing a little too far, I
think, auntie. If another drinks it
will ii. 't hurt us."

"I am not so sure," returned Aunt
Agatha. "Whose card was that Dick
brought i::?"

"Henry Fargo'.," answered He!er,
with a vivid blush.

"If Henry Fargo should drink wine
to exvcvs, would it not hurt you?"

"Oil, auntie, he never could!" with
a face from which all color had fled.

"If I have been rightly informed,
one of his brothers died a drunkard,"
persisted Agatha Fleming.

"That was Will. He was always a
little wild. Went to San Francisco,
sH-n- t a good deal, and drank to drown
hi.-- j trouble," was Helen's answer.

The Fargos lived in the same
square. In the vacations Helen bad
seen a good deal of Henry, and learn-
ed through him of Will's wanderings;
but she did not connect it with wine;
the latter was a mere accident. He
drank to drown his trouble.

The expression of Agatha Fleming's
face grew tender; tears filled her eyes.
It waa a favorable moment to say to
Helen all that waa in her heart to say

why she should not touch wine.
"You have heard your mother

speak of Herbert Wyeburn?" turning
her gaze full upon the young girl.

"Your old friend, or flame, I don't
know which?" returned Helen, w ith ail
her usual vivacity. "Yes."

"My friend, as Henry Fargo is
yours. He lived in the same square,
and we loved each ther with i love
that grew stronger as we grew older.
Herbert went to college. He wr.s
grandly gifted. But he learned to
take wine; it made him brilliant.
The head of his class, he was likewise
the master of oratory. But he could
not speak without his glass; then it re-

quired mere one, two, three at a
time. His manner was no longer
the same at on? time wild "and capri-

cious, at another time gloomy and mo-

rose. I expostulated. He was angry,
and upbraided me. The next hour he
was ready to beg my pardon, and I
forgave him. Of course, he would
never again give way. Thus it went
on until he was ready to establish him-

self in business, and I was looking for
ward to becoming a happy bride. One
night there was a quarrel, in which
Herbert struck a brother lawyer, and
himself received a fatal stab in return.
They had been drinking to excels; but
when I reached Herbert he was ra
tional. Never shall I forget his face
as he said: "The doctor says I must
die. If I had never tasted wine,
iVgatha, this would not have been.'

"They had not told iae that the
wound was fatal. I buried my face in
the pillow and sobbed outright. In
that moment I would gladly have
given my own life could I by that
means save Herbert. My agonv
made him worse, they took me away
from him, and only permitted me to
return when I promised to command
myself. When I entered the room
Herbert was lying wi'h his eyes shut.
As I approached I saw that his lips
moved. Was lie praying? I tried to
think so, for I Lnd been brought up to
think it was a dreadful thing to die
without an interest in Christ. As I
kueeled by his bedside he put out his
hand.

"I have asked God to make it ea?y
for you, Agatha. You warned me

against drink; but I did not see the
danger. Now I must die. But you
will think of me sometimes, and think- -

.r-- ' ? I 1 ' iing oi me, you win noi lau w warn
others against wine."

'I had promised to be calm, and to
be calm I tried to point hirn to Christ.
I cannot tell just how it was, but in
death there was a smile on his face,
as though at the last he caught the
gleam of celestial wings. The thief on

the cross received assurance, 'this day
shalt thou be with me in paradise.' I
trust it was so with Herbert;"

Silence brooded over the room.
Helen did not lift her head. Agatha
was the first to speak.

"Now you know the reason why
I do not drink wine; the reason why I
do not go where wine is made a temp-
tation to some poor soul who has not
the strength to resist it. You will not
now expect me to go to your rjjrty."

Slowly the brown head was lifted,
while through teara Helen answered :

"I shall not Iiave wine at my party,
Aunt Agatha. It ia too dreadful; I
cannot think of it. Will Fargo
drank" wine and drank to exec.
Henry . takes a social glass. No,'
with more emphasis; "I shall not Lavo

if. It Khali never be that I help-

ed to make a young man a drunkard."
V hen Mrs. Brayton returned Heku

hastened to explain.
"We will not have v.in, mother.

I could never hold up my head again
if I knew that one person was led to

drink to- - excebs through my oiTering
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"What I have to ftiy will be unnec-essar- v

in this case," smiled Mfs. Cray
ton. "I have just seen Henry Fargo
He hopes we will not hrtve wiue
Binoe Will pcrishe-- miserably as he
did, he cannot go where wine is used
freely. As this is the fir,t party of
the season, be trusts that we will set
the example that many, very inauy
will gladly follow."

"I could never have done it but for
Aunt Agatha," Helen answered, with
her old bright look. "Henry Fargof
shall never have it to say that I tempt'
ed him with wine."

Kuinamus.

An editor if reported as having"
discovered the mathematics of a ki?s;
it ia lip tlcie (elliptical).

A philosopher says: "You require
in marrie.precisely tlse same "quality
that you would in eating sausage ab-

solute confidence.

Hilda Krugen A pretty foot U
very like those pvket-book- s we

as lost, "Of no value to
anyone except the owner."

Young lady, examming'somc hridal
veils: "Can you really recommend1
this one?" Over-zealou- s shopman::
"Oh, yes, roii??--! It may be used ?v-er- al

times."

Two ladies, not to th manor bonr,
stood in front of a college library, and
thus addressed a sable scout: "Do la-

dies have access to thi building, sir?''
"Oh, no, mum. Dey goes in widoufr
axes."

A person leaving a crowded stage
on a prominent avenue, recently,,
steadied himself by resting his hands
on the knees of the passengers: "What
a savage!" exclaimedone lady. "Yes,"
replied her companion, "he's a Paw
nee."

Anon: "When you sec a woman1
particularly trohte and forgiving to
her female friend?, take care; for, a
Mark Tapley said of a rattletnakf
curling itself up like a cottscfetf at
the side of your bed, "it means4
--.venom!"

Flora.-- "The bean is the best win-

ter pot plant. Pot 'em Saturday night
with plenty of pork, and decorateyour
Sunday morning breakfast table with
'em."

In Portugal a man was advertised
as drowned, and a reward offered for'
the recovery of his body. Among
other peculiarities by which lie could
be identified was a marked impedi
mcnt iu his speech.

A little girl was sent to a store the
other day to buy some lace. The'
clerk, after p"ttin up the package,.
said: "Well, there is one and a half
yards of lace at ten cents a yard.
How much does it come to?" To
which the miss pertly replied: "Wcllv
I'm not going to tell; I have to study
arithmetic aVl the rett of the week
anp I'm not going to bother my heaoV

with it Saturdays."
An exchange says: "The superior-

ity of the maeculine over the feminine'
gender is fparent in all the concerns
of life, and yet we have found no sucb
irrefutable statement of the fact as
that made by a tbcHightful Teuton,

lie said: 'If the women look at the5

moon, they always see a man iu it
if they hear a mouse nibbling after'
dark, it's a man trying to break into
the hois; ad they always look under'
the bed, the last thing at night, to
find a remi. Now, a man never looks'
under the bed find a woman,
docs her"

Iiro Gardner's Oploion of JoodutE8r

Pctrott Free Press.

"I don't want nuffin to-d- wid a too
good man. When I know a lan to-b- e

wicked I knows how to tale him'.-Whe- n

1 know him- - Ui be a goody-goo- d

man my only safety is to let him
alone. It am de belief of a man whe
ha3 put iu 72 years of Ids life cn dis
planet, dat it ar--wus-.s to le too good-da-n

it am to be too wicked "' De lav
will soon git hold of de too wicked,-bu- t

de too good can't be cotched. My
sort of a good man am one who re-

spects de church, but am not car'd

away wid it; who gives dollars to his
po naybur", out nos a cent. io uo
heathen who neber see de need of re-

form v?idout refcrmin' hir own habit?
to begin wid;; who lorry3 money in
biiue.--s way, and leu's money on de-sam- e

plan; who speaks well of rebg
ion, but who despises-- de hypocrite
Cim me a-- man who pays his debt-- v

ppeaks de trr.fe in his d?abn's, lets?
whisky alone, uses his family right,- -

and takes ds side of de ole and po' an"
de young and weas in de battio of
life; and I don't keer what his relig'"
iou3 faith am, or wedderhe has an v at

J all,-he'- s de msn to tie to, and ef he
don t reach heaoen all de odder son op

tarn will a mighty sli-a- i showv"


